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The Bad Week 


Author's Notes: 
100% Fiction Never happened (except in my dreams). 


Hey, its Taylor. When | don't have a bunch of band or business shit to take care of, | prefer to stay in 
Kentucky, with Toni, the love of my life. 


Fuck, did that sound like a damn commercial, or what? Oh well, its true. Even though she's at work during the 


day, I'd still rather be in the same time zone as she is. 


There was one Friday, however, when | wondered if being in the same country was a good idea - let alone being 


under the same roof. 


Her work week hadn't gone well, and she had been coming home tired and grumpy as hell! As hard as she tried 
to not take her frustration out on me, she hadn't been 100% successful. 


In the meantime, my frustration level was climbing too. When your girlfriend comes home tired and stressed 


out from work, the last thing she wants to do is have sex. | tried to push my desires to the proverbial back 
burner, but a dude's got needs, you know? 


Anyway, back to Friday. With the brief phone calls and emails we'd exchanged during the day, | knew things 
hadn't gotten better. If anything, they had gotten worse. 


| sat on the couch and wracked my brain, trying to think of something that would make her feel better. 
Flowers? Eh, she's not a big fan, plus she's allergic to some of them and you know with my luck that's what I'd 
come home with. Booze? With some of the medication she's on, I'm not sure she can drink. Food? Usually a 


good idea, but | didn't know what she'd want. A date right? Nah, she'd probably be too tired to go out. A week- 
end getaway? That would be nice, but it's too late to plan anything. Damn! 


| walked around the house to make sure | hadn't made any messes. In the bedroom, | straightened the bed and 
tossed a couple of clothing items into the laundry basket. The bathroom was okay, as was the kitchen. In the 
living room, | straightened a few papers and sat on the couch. Checking the time, | noticed | had less than an 


hour before Toni was due home. | turned on the ty, hoping some brilliant idea would come to me just in time. 
Since it was a rice day, | had already opened the windows. She likes that, so hopefully seeing that I'd done it 


would help improve her mood. The cats were enjoying it too, feeling the light breeze and watching the birds in 
the tree out front. 


| heard her car pull into the parking lot and looked out the window just in time to see her park in her space. | 


jumped off the couch, went to the door, and opened it to welcome my love home. 


The look on her face told me that her day still hadn't improved from the last time | talked to her. | forced a 


smile and greeted her. "There's my gorgeous woman." 
"Hey," she barely grumbled, walking to the door. 
| tried to hug her, but she pulled away. "Can | at least put my stuff down first?" she asked. 


‘Oops, sorry," | replied | stepped back and let her walk inside. She dropped her purse and bag into the chair as 
she let out an exhausted sigh. "Can | hug you now?" | asked. 


She turned and looked up at me. God, she looked tired! Her eyelids looked heavy. | could tell she was trying to 
smile, but only the corners of her mouth barely rose. | stuck out my bottom lip slightly, thinking that maybe 
the puppy-dog face would work. 


With another sigh, she leaned into my hug, and put her arms around me. When | put my arms around her and 
put my hands near her shoulders, | could feel the tension in her body. | raised my head slightly and kissed the 


top of her head. She snuggled in a little closer and rested her head against my chest, near my shoulder. 


| lowered my head, getting it as close to her face as | could. "l'm sorry things have been so shitty for you," | 


whispered. 
"Eh, its not your fault," she said. 


| felt her start to pull away from me so | reluctantly let her go. Glancing behind her at her items, she went to 


touch them and then turned her face back to me. 
"lm going to go change." With that, she headed up the steps. 


| remained standing there for a moment, still trying to figure out what | could do. When nothing came to me, | 


decided to follow her up the stairs. 

| stood in the bedroom doorway and watched her. Her back was to me so she didn’t know | was there. She had 
already removed her shirt and shoes, and was in the process of taking off her jeans. God, the way her ass 
wiggles when she moves does things to me! | felt a familiar twitch when | watched her take her panties off. 

It took everything | had to keep from attacking her when her bra fell to the floor and she stood there naked 
for a second. With the mood she's been in, | knew better than to even try that - | value my life and body 
parts too much. Before the blood flow completely left my brain, | decided to slip back downstairs. 

| was sitting on the couch again by the time she came back down. She was wearing a pair of shorts and one of 
my old t-shirts. She'd pulled her hair back into a ponytail and was barefoot. Even when she's not trying to look 
sexy, she still looks pretty damn good to me. 

Feel any better?" | asked. 


"A little," she shrugged. "At least I'm comfy now.’ She padded into the kitchen and | heard her get a glass out 
of the cabinet. "Do you want something to drink?" she called. 


"No, thanks. I'm good" | replied. "What do you want for dinner?" 


She came back out of the kitchen with a glass of tea. "I don't know," she said between sips. "I'm really not that 
hungry. Are you?" 


"Not yet, but | figured if there was something in particular you wanted, we could either have it delivered or | 


could go out and pick it up." 


| made room for her on the couch and she sat next to me, in her favorite corner. She put her feet up on the 


ottoman, leaned back and closed her eyes. 
| turned my body towards her and looked at her. "Hey," | said quietly. 


She opened her eyes and looked at me. "What?" 


| leaned in and gave her a quick kiss. "I love you." 
"| love you too." 


| turned my body back to the way | had been sitting, put my left hand on her leg and grabbed the remote 
with my right hand. "Anything you want to watch tonight?" 


"Nah, | don't care." 
| turned my head to look at her again. "Anything you want to do this week-end?" 


"| don't know," she replied. "As long as | don't have to think about going back to that place until the last minute, 


I'm good." 
"You know you don't ever have to go back," | said. 
The look she shot me told me that was the absolute WRONG thing to say. Fuck! 


"Taylor," she began, "I really do NOT want to have this conversation yet again, especially after the week | just 
had." 


| threw my hands up in defense. "Okay, sorry.” 
| turned my attention back to the ty, flipping channels in hopes to find something that might bring her out of 
this funk. | could still feel the daggers aimed at the side of my head so | decided to keep my mouth shut to 


avoid getting into trouble again. 


A couple of hours later, we were still on the couch in silence. She had her laptop in her lap and was tapping 


away at something. | was watching something on ty, but it wasn't really keeping my attention 


When my stomach started growling, | stood up and turned to face her. "I'm hungry. There's leftover pizza in 
the fridge, so I'm going to go heat it up. Do you want some?" 


"No, thanks," she replied, not looking up from her computer. 
| went into the kitchen, retrieved the pizza, put it on a plate and heated it up in the microwave. Before leaving, 
| grabbed a bottle of water out of the fridge and brought both plate and bottle back into the living room. | sat 


on the couch and set the items in the empty spot next to me. 


| took a huge bite of pizza and looked her direction. "Are you sure you don't want any? This is really good. It's 
the one with the extra sauce that you like." 


"I'm fine," she replied. 


| was really digging into the pizza, loving every bite, when a big glob of sauce plopped onto my leg. "Fuck!" | 
exclaimed, trying to wipe the sauce off with my finger. 


Toni leaned forward and looked at my leg. "Ugh. That's going to leave a stain if you don't treat it immediately," 
she said. 


"What do | do? These are my favorite shorts!" | exclaimed. 
"Put them in a sink of cold water and let them soak," she replied 


| opened my bottle of water and poured some onto the stain, but more came out than | planned, soaking the 


front of my shorts. | jumped to my feet. "Shit! That's cold!" 
"Taylor, take them upstairs and soak them in the bathroom sink with some cold water," she said pointedly. 


She sounded really aggravated with me, so | took off running up the stairs, taking two at a time. | took my 
shorts off and put them in the sink like she said. 


Now bare-ass naked, | went into the bedroom to find something else to put on. Deciding to put on the shorts | 
like to sleep in, | opened the drawer and pulled out a pair, noticing something red falling to the floor as | did so. 


| bent down to retrieve the object when it dawned on me what it was - a pair of Toni's "special occasion’ 
panties. They're red silk with lace, and what she calls "boy shorts". They must've gotten mixed in with my 
clothes the last time we did laundry. 


| stood there for a moment, looking at them, my fingers feeling the softness. God, | remember the last time 
she wore these. It had been a while, but she looked so fuckin sexy in them, and the matching red silk and lace 
bra. Feeling that familiar twitch again, | decided to put the panties in the drawer. 


When | opened the drawer that has all her undies in it, what did | see on top of the stack? Yep, that matching 
red bra. A naughty idea entered my head and before | could talk myself out of it, | pushed the drawer closed, 
just after snatching the bra. 


Tossing my shorts back into their drawer, | stepped into the red panties. | admit, it wasn't as easy as | 
thought it would be, but | managed to get them pulled up to where they covered my ass and junk, but just 
barely. If | tried to pull them any higher, | might have needed corrective surgery. 


The bra was another major challenge. How in the hell do women put these things on? Oh yeah, I've seen Toni do 
it before. First, she does the clasp thingies and then turns it around and puts the straps over her shoulders. 
Even though this one had padding in it, | didn't quite fill it out the way she does, so | had to improvise. Hmm... 
What will work? Ah, socks! | grabbed some socks out of my drawer, rolled them up and stuffed them into the 


bra. 


| stood in front of the full-view mirror and looked at myself. One of the socks was sticking out, so | poked it in 
and tried to make my fake boobs look as natural as possible. Damn, that thing was uncomfortable! No wonder 


Toni takes hers off the second she gets home from work. 


The underwear? They didn't look too bad, actually. The silk felt nice against my skin, although | normally prefer 


to go commando. | turned around and took a quick glance over my shoulder before | called her. 
"Hey, hon? Can you come here a minute?" 

"Put the shorts in the sink, close the stopper and fill it with cold water!" 

"| did that, but | still need you. Can you come upstairs? Please?" | begged 


| heard her get up and start stomping up the stairs. | tried a few different poses before | finally settled on 
one and try to hold it. 


"For fuck's sake, Taylor. lm trying to relax!" 


When she turned the corner and appeared in the bedroom door, the look on her face was one of total surprise 
mixed with utter confusion as she stopped dead in her tracks. | was standing in the middle of the bedroom 
with my hands on my hips, one foot slightly in front of the other. | was trying to look as sassy as possible - 


while wearing women's underwear. 


"What the hell? Why are you wearing my underwear? Is this for another video shoot you guys are doing?" she 


asked. 


| tossed my head, making my hair move slightly over my shoulders. "You mean this old thing? | found it in a 
drawer and decided to try it on," | replied, trying to sound blasé. Lowering my head a little, | jut out my chest 
and try to give her a seductive look. "Do you like it?" | asked, my voice slightly husky. 


Finally, | saw a smile come across her face and she started laughing. "Um, | guess | like it, although it does look 


very different on you," she replied. She took a few steps toward me and looked me up and down. 

| looked down at the bra and lightly ran my hands over it. "Yeah, | don't quite fill it out here the way you do, 
so | had to improvise a little bit" | slipped two fingers into one of the cups and showed her the edge of one of 
the socks. 


Is that a sock?" she asked, still laughing and shaking her head. 


| grinned, nodded my head, and stuffed the sock back into the bra 


"Okay, | need to get the full effect of this. Turn around," she said, twirling a finger in the air. 
| complied and added a little hip action as | modeled my outfit. 


"Oh! Hang on a sec," she said. She grabbed her phone from the nightstand and prepared to take a picture. "Now, 


strike a pose for me." 


| put a hand up. "Wait a minute. You're not going to show this to anyone, are you? It's like, for your private 
collection only, right?" | asked, slightly nervous. 


"Of course," she replied After taking a couple of pictures and putting the phone down, she walked back toward 
me. "Remind me to send those to Gus later." 


| panicked. "WHAT??? No. No. No no no no no. There's no way in hell I'm going to let you share those with 
ANYONE!" 


She started laughing again. "Why not, hon? 
What if Gus needs something for your Twitter?" 


| pointed a finger at her. "You'd better fuckin not send them to anyone, or ~" 
"Or what, you'll refuse to wear my underwear ever again?" she asked, still giggling. 

| sighed, dropped my hands in defeat and looked at the floor. "Well, at least it got you to laugh: 

She walked back toward me, put her hands on either side of my face, and lifted my head until our eyes met. 


"Hey," she said quietly, her eyes searching mine. "I'm sorry l've been so bitchy lately. Yes, you did make me 
laugh, and that was something I've needed for a long time." She paused for a moment to smile. "Thank you." 


| smiled back at her. "You're welcome." 


She gave me a quick kiss before stepping back a little bit. She looked me up and down again and nodded. "Yes, 
you definitely fill this out differently than | do." 


"It looks better on you." 


‘lm not so sure. You do look pretty hot" She stepped toward me again. Locking her eyes with mine, | felt one 
of her hands lightly graze over the fabric of the panties. 


A slight groan escaped my mouth. 


A devious grin appeared on her face as she moved closer to me. "I love you." She put one of her hands on my 


cheek and slid back toward my ear and into my hair. | felt her other hand graze over the same spot as 


before, this time with a little more pressure. 


‘| love you too," | replied | bent my head toward her and our lips finally met in a kiss. | felt her mouth open 


slightly and her tongue slid over my bottom lip. | opened my mouth and our tongues wrestled for a moment. 


Even though she eventually broke the kiss, she was still rubbing the panties and it drove me absolutely crazy. 
"There's definitely no need for socks here," she said. 


"If you keep doing that, | might end up bursting out of them." 


She moved her both of her hands around behind me and rubbed my ass. "You'd better not. This is my favorite 


pair," she said, grinning. 
"Do you have any idea how fuckin horny | am right now?" 


| felt her move her hands to my hips and she moved hers slightly side-to-side. "I think | have an idea" She 
looked at my chest. "I must admit, it is kind of weird to be this close to a guy wearing a bra" 


| wiggled my back and shoulders a little bit. "Yeah, and this thing is really uncomfortable." 

| tried to reach back and unhook it, but she stopped me. Instead, she reached behind me and tried to undo the 
hooks. After a couple of failed tries, we were both laughing before she was finally successful and was to 
completely remove it and toss it toward the bed 


"What, you've never removed another woman's bra before?" | asked jokingly. 


"Can't say that | have," she replied. She put her hands on my shoulders and pulled me toward her. "Now, where 


were we?" 
| gave her a quick kiss and took a slight step back "For one thing, you've still got on way too many clothes: 
"| do?" She looked down at herself and then locked at me. "And what would you suggest | remove?" 

"All of it” 

She looked at me with feigned surprise. "AIl of it?" 

| nodded 

"| dont want to," she said, crossing her arms. "You do it" 


"Fine," | said. | put my hands on her arms and uncrossed them. Then, | pulled the t-shirt over her head. | 


hooked my fingers into her shorts and slid them off her hips until they fell to the floor. She stepped out of 
them and kicked them to the side. 


| put my hands on the waistband of the panties and got ready to slide them down. "Now, it's my turn’ 


She put her hands on mine and pulled them away. "Not yet. Leave them on a little longer," she said, almost 


asking. 


| resigned myself to wearing panties that were getting tighter by the second. | took her hands in mine and 
stepped backwards until | felt the bed against the back of my legs. 
| sat down and opened my knees so she could stand between my legs. | moved my hands to her shoulders and 


she put her hands on my face and again slid them up into my hair. 


Our lips met again, our mouths opening to each other and our tongues wrestled for a moment before entering 
each other's mouth. | slid my hands to her back in an attempt to pull her even closer and could already tell 


that her back wasn't as stiff and tight as it was before. 


When we came up for air, she took a step back and nudged my legs closed with hers. "Scoot back a little bit," 
she said. 


| slid back and she straddled me, her knees at either side of my hips. We kissed again, the thin fabric of the 
panties being the only thing that kept us from being completely skin-to-skin. | could feel the heat and moisture 
increasing on the fabric. | didn't know if it was my fault, hers, or both - and | didn’t care. 


Feeling her naked against me felt so damn good, but | was also feeling torn. At that moment, part of me 
wanted to rip those panties off and fuck her brains out, but another part of me wanted to take things slow 


and relish our reconnecting. 


| felt her lean into me so | laid back, our kissing never stopped. We were both breathing pretty heavily by 
then, too. Her fingers were in my hair, and my hands rubbed up and down her back - from her neck to her 


Oss. 


When she broke our kiss, she looked me in the eye for a second, grinned and kissed her way across my face 
to my ear. When she hit that spot right behind my ear, | gasped and groaned. She knows exactly what that 
spot does to me and had gone straight to it. 


| rolled us so | was on top of her. Our legs were still dangling over the end of the bed, so | told her, "Scoot up," 
which she did. | guess she expected me to also, because she looked a little surprised when | didn't move with 


her. Instead, | was in the perfect spot to do what | wanted to next. 


| moved myself over her leg so | was between them, and lowered my head to her inner thighs. | locked eyes 
with her and maintained eye contact as | gave her left thigh little licks and nibbles. Then, | moved to the right 
thigh and did the same thing. | could tell she was struggling to keep looking at me, but she managed to do it. 


Every once in a while, she would run her tongue across her lips or pucker her lips like she was getting ready 


to kiss. 


When | dipped my head and ran the tip of my tongue ever so slowly up her slit the first time, she let her 
head fall back and the sexiest moan came out of her mouth. | thought | was going to come right then and 
there! She was already dripping wet, and | lapped at her like a man dying of thirst. 


| noticed she was raising and lowering her hips, so | took the hint and moved to her clit. | flicked it a few times 
before | slid two fingers into her. The next thing | heard was "Oh fuck, Taylor!" When | started stroking her G- 
spot and sucked on that little nub, she went off like a firecracker. | felt her contracting around my fingers and 


then felt a rush of liquid, which | tried to catch with my mouth. 


When | looked up at her, her head was still back, one hand was on her breast and the other was white- 
knuckling the covers. There weren't actual words coming out of her mouth, but the sounds she was making 


were going straight to my dick. 


After she came down from her orgasm, | slid up her body to face her. | started to wipe my face on the 
covers, but she stopped me. Instead, she pulled my face to hers and licked all of her own juices off me. That 


had to have been the sexiest thing I'd experienced in ages! She even licked her tongue across my mustache. 


She pulled me in for a kiss and | thought she was going to burn my lips off! With her hands in my hair and 
her legs wrapped tightly around me, there's no way | was going to escape - not that | wanted to. 


When we finally broke our kiss, we paused to just look in each other's eyes again. "| have missed this so much," 


she said. 
"Me too," | said. With that, she unlocked her legs from around me and moved us so she was on top of me. 


She kissed her way down my neck and stopped at my chest. | tried to nudge her lower but she wasn't having 
it. This woman knows how to both excite and frustrate me at the same time. She licked one of my nipples and 
then lightly bit it, which hurt but also felt good. When she did the same thing to the other one, | gritted my 

teeth and told her, "You're driving me crazy." 


She stopped, looked at me, grinned and said, "Good" | let out a frustrated groan 


She finally worked her way down my stomach and to that fine line of hair. She calls it the "Happy Trail" | don't 
know how happy it makes her, but it makes me downright ecstatic when she runs her tongue through it, 


because | know what's coming next. 


| thought | knew what was coming next, but she surprised me. Instead of having me remove the panties, she 
licked me through the fabric and rubbed my balls with one of her hands. | have to admit, it did feel pretty 
damn good. She lifted the waistband of the panties and licked the head of my dick and | let out another groan, 


When she finally sat up and motioned for me to take the panties off, | couldn't get them off fast enough. She 
had me lay back down and she started licking and kissing - everywhere but where | wanted her to! No amount 
of moving on my part would change her mind. 

| heard her let out a slight giggle and then she went straight to my dick and gave it a long lick - from the 
base to the tip. Oh yeah, that's the stuff. Then, she took me into her mouth and went all the way down. If 


Heaven exists, that is what it feels like. 


She teased me a little more - bringing me to the edge before backing off - until she finally stopped altogether. 
She slithered up my body, kissed me and said, "| want you" in my ear. 


We rolled back to where | was back on top and | positioned myself at her entrance. | slid in just a little bit and 
stopped. That's when | heard her let out a frustrated groan. 


| grinned and wiggled my eyebrows at her 


before slowly sliding all the way in. We both held still for a second, and just enjoyed the feeling. 
| lowered my chest to hers and she kissed me. "You feel so fuckin good," she said. 
All | could get out was, "You do too." 


We started moving, slowly at first, but then our pace increased. | knew | wasn't going to last long if we kept 
going fast, so | tried to slow down. 


"No, please keep going," | heard her pant in my ear. 
"If | do, then I'm going to come," | replied. 
| know. | want to feel you," she said. It was then | felt my knees go weak 


At my love's request, we kept up the faster pace. | felt her body stiffen and knew the coil in my stomach was 
going to come undone any second. "Come on, baby, let it go," she said. That was all it took. 


As my body spasmed and shook, | felt hers do the same. | heard grunting and groaning, and | think it was both 


of us making those noises. 


When we came down, | collapsed on her chest, which was covered in sweat. My hair was wet, too. | felt her 


kiss the top of my head as she rubbed her hands up and down my back. "I love you," she said. 
| raised my head and look at her. | kissed her and said, "I love you too." 


Remember that thing | said about Heaven earlier? No, THAT is what it feels like. 


